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THE INADEQUACY OF THE BIG FINE. 


ALREADY in the perspective of a few weeks it appears that Judge Ken- 

esaw Mountain Landis, by associating himself with the Big Fine, has 
niched himself in enduring renown. In this instance, it has been well ob- 
served, the mountain labored and brought forth something considerably 
larger than a mouse. But on further con- 
sideration it must appear that it is only a 
mouse, though a big one, after all. Since 
the policy of soaking Standard Oil has 
become established, and in future will 
serve as a precedent for taking all the 
loose change from every paying corpora- 
tion, it must appear that Judge Landis, 
while doing pretty well for a beginner, did 
only a fraction of what he might have 
done. For instance, the Big Fine was as- 
sessed on the basis of guilt in bulk, or 
offenses in car-load lots. Anybody can see 
that if a car-load of oil offended, each par- 
ticular gallon of oil in the car was an of- 
fender. Judge Landis ought to have par- 
ticularized and assessed the punishment against the offender down to the 
last gallon. We are not so sure he ought not to have penalized Standard 
Oil by quarts and pints. This would have given a Big Fine that would 
be worth while. We haven’t time to figure out just how much it would 
be, but we guess it would be ever so much more than a paltry $30,000,000. 
With $30,000,000 not much can be done; but with a fine calculated on gal- 
lons, or quarts, or pints, a sum would be forthcoming that would be siz- 
able. It has been suggested that the fine as it stands would pay for six 
battle-ships. We take it the people do not want to put Standard Oil money 
into battle-ships. Standard Oil money has been so long associated with 
colleges that the public would hardly endure the idea of mere battle-ships. 
Come to think, this $30,000,000 amounts to a fraction over six car-fares for 
every man, woman and child in the United States. We see no reason why a 
more carefu! computation of the guilt, as already suggested, cannot be made 
to pay all the car-fares of all the people all the time. And since oil is a 
commodity of such common benefit, we would suggest that all present and 
prospective fines on Standard Oil be applied to this common, every-day use. 


THE BABY-CARRIAGE A MENACE TO THE FUTURE. 


|" IS EVIDENT that the whole trend of the modern mind is toward re- 

form. Weare all reformers nowadays, and the man who lies down at night 
with the thought tha the has reformed nothing during the day, neither the 
government, nor a state, nor even a metropolis, must count that day as 
lost. If this universal and diverse reform 
impulse should happen to hit upon the 
same object and move toward the same 
goal, there is no telling what would hap- 
pen. Fortunately, or unfortunately, it 
does not work that way. Every fellow 
has his own pet reform, and a pretty bad 
opinion of the reforms of all the rest. Here 
is a man from Brooklyn (how natural it 
seems that he should come from Brooklyn, 
considering his reform!) who has lifted 
his banner and sounded the tocsin of war 
on the baby-carriage. There are plenty of 
evils in our times—oceans of wrongs to be 
righted, a whole galaxy of causes to be 
espoused—but they are as nothing to this 
man. He looks out over the world, his gaze naturally finding a fruitful 
foreground in his own Brooklyn streets, and everywhere he sees one sole, 



































insidious, gigantic menace. It is the baby-carriage. The baby-carriage is 
springless and cushionless as a rule. It goes with a jarring movement like 
a cart over a country road. It jellies the soft, infant spine, and that is the 
beginning of the evil it works. Then it is topless, and that means that the 
sun bakes the youngster. That is evil number two. And then, as it moves 
through the street with its precious luggage, it gives to the inexperienced 
eyes and ears of infancy a continuous, noisy, changing panorama. Our 
Brooklyn friend contends that this is the worst thing about the baby-car- 
riage—this continuous, noisy, changing panorama. He asserts that even 
grown-ups require a panorama that moves smoothly, with dulcet and pia- 
nissimo effects. A panorama that doesn’t do this isn’t healthy for anybody, 
much less a baby. We approve this reform, and suggest that somehow it 
should be put with the race-suicide plank in the next Republican platform. 
We cannot afford to let the future race of men grow up with jellied spines. 


ADAM’S HANDICAP AS A MISCHIEF-MAKER. 


A READER of the daily papers is apt to get the impression that the world 

of to-day is furnishing the best opportunity men ever had to go wrong 
and to play the mischief generally. We wonder that nobody has called 
attention to the immense handicap under 
which other ages have worked, as com- 
pared to this. In a rough view of the sub- 
ject it does seem as if the people of times 
far gone only had half ashow. Even an 
Alexander, or a Cesar, with all his oppor- 
tunities, and with his ability, as every 
schoolboy knows, to take advantage of 
them, had no such chances to distinguish 
himself as are given to the great men of our 
day. Pharaoh, renowned as he is, never 
had a chance to get himself fined $30,000,- 
ooo. And when it comes to people of an 
earlier date still, it seems as if they had no 
chance at all. Take Adam. It is common- 
ly believed that Adam contrived in his own 
small way to make a good deal of trouble—trouble that has projected its 
shadow across all the centuries. But look at the man’s limitations! Not 
a railroad, not a trust—not even a government or politics. One apple-tree, 
a serpent and Eve was all he had to work with. Now, the question arises, 
if Adam could do all that he accomplished in such limited circumstances, 
what could he have done in the way of trouble if he had lived to-day, with 
all the modern appliances and the fairly infinite opportunities which our 
men of to-day enjoy. Just think what one automobile would have been 
to Adam! What an addition to the raw material of mischief such an up- 
to-date contrivance would have been! Making trouble in Eden was like 
making bricks without straw. Adam had nothing to work with—not a 
legislature, not a rebate, not even a peace congress, and only one woman. 
It is not fair to measure him by the standards of our more affluent times. 
And yet, poorly equipped and absolutely without experience as he was, it 
is generally believed that Adam did pretty well. 


GeeP news for these closing August days: Meat is going up. 
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FIRST fall-fashion note: Women’s hats will be costlier than ever and 
the shapes more exaggerated. 
7 a 7 
GOVERNOR returns early and will begin investigating, says a head- 
line. Investigating is the chief business of man these days. 
* o . 
A‘! LAST the truth is out. That lake was a two-foot pond, the girl 
merely wet her feet, and the V. P. walked leisurely out and said,‘‘ Too 
bad! Did you hurt yourself?’ 


























A CHEERFUL WORD. 


- HAS grown to be the fashion— / 
And the fact I much deplore— ) 
Men who have sufficient money 
















































Tell the rest to want no more. 


With the modest fifty thousand 
Of a Presidential dole, 
We are told that golden yearnings 

















Are unworthy of the soul. 


With a comfortable joblet 
That is pretty near the top. 
Says our genial secretary, 
** Other fellows ought to stop.” 








Few the shekels that I number, 
So I thus may say with charm: 





Hustle for the honest dollar 


And it will not do you harm. 
MC LANDBURGH WILSON 


MIGHT GET DISCOURAGED. 


¢¢] SEE that a blind man has been nomi- 


nated for chaplain of a senate out 





west.” A. = 





‘* Well, it’s probably best that a man 
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what hopeless cases he is praying for.” ie MORAL EFFECT OF A GILLETTE. 


———— ‘**You are charged with carrying a razor. What have you to say ?”’ 
**Yo’ honah, hit war a Gillette safety razzer."’ 

; ** Why would you carry a Gillette safety razor?” 

pastor’s recommendation. ‘‘ Fo’ mo’al effect, yo’ honah.”’ 


who has to pray for politicians can’t see ! 


O one is going to get into heaven on his 





4 A BRIGHT SUGGESTION. 


HE lamentable lack of uniformity in the use of words descriptive of num- 
bers, in the yellow press, justifies a little attention, perhaps. At a street- 
fight, a hotel fire, or a political meeting, there is seldom time to ascertain 
the exact number ot persons present, to be sure, but the following scale 
might be used in approximation : 


Over 3, but less than 10............a crowd 

Over 10, but less than 20...........scores 

Over 20, but less than 50...........a myriad. 

Over 50, but less than 100. .... thousands 

COG GU since dn naes 6400 ..+e++e@ Vast Concourse. 


This list would undergo a radical change, however, in case the news- 
paper was reporting a political meeting of its opponents. It might then be 





abridged : 
SOD OF MOTE, 0 sc escees ....empty house 
a eS Th SS Ss | Kt gf  PerreeTerreererie. 1 few stragglers 
JUST AN AID TO MEMORY Cee er lonely gathering 
: ” 1000 or more...... .........a Small audience 
Sarcastic CarLo—‘‘ Ha! | see you have been to town? ; Pe 
Cur—‘ Oh, that’s something my wife tied on so I would re- Co 6 only the front seats filled. 
member to bring back a knuckle-bone.’’ FREEMAN TILDEN. 


ON THE TURF. 


S' IME friends of mine went to the track— 
And so did I. 
They said they’d hit the books a whack— 
And so did I 


They talked of *‘ ponies”’ and the ‘‘ dope ’’— 
And so did Ii. 

They had their bosoms full of hope— 
And so did I. 


They had the tips on how to bet— 
And so did I. 

They knew just where to spread their net— 
And so did I. 


They said they’d show the bookies what— 
And so did I. 

They fired their cash in fast and hot— 
And so did I. 


They said they’d make a killing hit— 
And so did I. 

They piled it on’ the favorite— 
And so did I. 


They smiled to hear the talent talk— 
And so did I. 
The fav’rite came home in a walk— 
And so did I. 
At least, he must have walked, because every- 
thing that ran in the race got to the wire 
before he did. WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 











THE LOGIC OF DELAY. 


‘Ethelbert Murphy, do you think it’s quite right for your little brother to go in bathing on Sunday? 
ve Don’t you think he might have waited till to-morrow ?” 
the bottom. ‘* What'd ’a’ bin de use? He'd ’a’ needed it woise.”’ 


ELL, anyway, there is always room at 








































































A MISSING AUTO-PART. 
THE New York man, who likes to run 

his auto into the remote parts of the 
world, had got away over into one of 
the rear counties of Jersey. On a road 
which showed no signs of ever having 
been plowed by a scorcher, he came to 
a small wayside joint devoted to the en- 
tertainment of man and beast. He went 
in to get a little, and when he came out 
an excellent specimen of the rural Jer- 
seyman was inspecting the car with the 
greatest interest. 

«What in hominy is the dern thing ?” 
inquired the curious Jerseyman as the 
New Yorker approached. 

‘*Don't you know?” laughed the 
New Yorker pleasantly. 

‘‘Well, I thought it migzht be a 
newfangled thrashin’-machine, but it’s 
got too much furniture-polish an’ brass 
works on it fer that.” 

‘* Didn't you ever see one before ?” 

‘*No. They don’t use ’em round 


JUDGE'S FAVORITES. neve. 
MISS TOMA HANLON IN ‘‘THE MAID AND ‘*Haven't you ever been to New 
THE MILLIONAIRE.” York ?” 
Your entertaining part parts us ‘«Gee, no! What dol! want to go 


From coin we need—need bad; 
But when we see your gladsome smile, 
In turn we feel some glad. keep me busy.” 


there fer? Plenty doin’ round here to 


The man kept nosing around the 
car during his talk, and was becoming more curious. The New Yorker was letting 
him have his head. He thought there might be some interesting developments. 

‘«Can't you guess what it is ?” he inquired after a minute. 

‘*T never was much on guessin’. What in hominy is it ?” 

«It’s an automobile.” 

‘Oh, is that so? I never seen one, but I've heered ot ‘em. What kind of a one 
is it?” 

The Jerseyman began to show signs of knowledge. He was one of the kind who 
make a little go a long way. 

‘« Well,” replied the New Yorker, bound to give it to him good and hard and 
in quantities to suit, ‘‘ it is a six-cylindered compound, double-opposed motor, multiple 
disk-clutch, planetary transmission, removable tonneau, water-cooled car of the latest 
constructive design.” 

‘Is that so?” said the Jerseyman, walking around it carefully and inspecting it 

like an 





old con- 
n oisseur, 





inform. 





REVENGEFUL. 


May—*‘! hear Jimmy Smith is going to get married."’ 


A BUMPER CROP. 
¢+¢VA-AS,” said the man from southern Kansas, «I 

reckon that year was what you might call a ban- 
ner year with a bumper wheat-crop. W’y, do yu know 
that Sile Edwards—neighbor o’ mine, Sile was—had 
sich a stand o’ wheat on a ten-acre field o’ his’n that 
he had t’ rent th’ field next t’ ‘im t’ shock about half of 
it—wasn't room fer th’ shocks on th’ ground it growed 


on. 


TRUE AS THE GOSPEL. 
ONE who seldom laughs is prima-facie a fool in a 
world in which there are so many absurdities to 
laugh at. 























*«Oh, five or six thousand dollars.’ 


“« Well, 
the dern thing.” 


Jay—“‘ I'm glad of it. | never did like that fellow.” A MAN is no greater than his wife's opinion of him, 


WHO DOES THE BRAGGING? 
First Fish —‘‘ Which one of those fishermen up there 
is doing all that bragging ?”’ 
SECOND FISH—‘‘ He’s the one we're getting all the bait 
from."’ 


‘* How much does one of ‘em cost ?” 


** Jim-whitaker ! that much money down ?” 

‘* Yes; and more, sometimes.” 

The Jerseyman walked all around it very slowly, making a 
close scrutiny. 

‘* There’s only one thing I don't egzakly ketch,” he said, shak- 
ing his head. 

‘*What’s that?” inquired the New Yorker, always ready to 


I don’t see where the dickens you hitch the hosses to 


Then it became up to the New Yorker. W. J. LAMPTON. 


PROGRESS OF FREEDOM. 


Le EPH was standing in the doorway of Johnson's Cross 

Roads Emporium at Red House, Georgia, when the first tour- 
ing-car ever seen in the neighborhood went puffing up the road to- 
wards Squiggs’s Corners. 

‘«Sakes alibe, Marse Johnsing !"’ he exclaimed to the merchant 
prince who never stopped his whittling, ‘* wot's dat ?” 

«Oh, jest one o’ them hossless kerridges,” answered the sage, 
who had once visited Atlanta. 

«« Well, 

««Wuss than that, Eph—them pesky Yankees !” 

‘‘Lawdy, Lawdy! Now, wa'n't dat jes’ likeem? Back dere 
in 'sebenty-six dey freed de kentry, an’ den in 'sixty-t'ree dey freed 
de darkies, an’ yere dey goes a-freein’ de hosses an’ mules !” 


who made it, Marse Johnsing—de debbil ?” 
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1. CHoRUS OF HACKMEN—‘‘ Keb, sir? Carriage? Keb, sir?'’ 

Nervy Nat—‘’ Algernon, these sharks little dream that we have just 
crawled out from under a Pullman, or they wouldn't be so solicitous to rob 
us. We'll just pass them up and do the falls incog.—and I hope O’Toole and 
my namesake are not on the scent.”’ 














2. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Ah, pretty, pretty! The just-married couples infest this 
place, spooning away the hours. Algernon, my sense of humor is touched 
beyond recall at such a sight. We will just get behind this sapling and make 
a noise like a bear, or some nature-faker.”’ 




















3. Nervy Nat—‘* Woof! Gr-r-r! Oh, Charlie!’’ 
Mrs. Justwep—‘‘ Goodness gracious!”’ 
Mr. Justwep—‘‘ What the—— Well, that’s the galliest hobo I ever 


” 


met. 
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4. Mr. Justwep—“ You'll make a monkey out of me and frighten my wife 
to death, will you? The river for yours!"’ 
Nervy Nat—‘“‘ Say, kid, what do you think you 're doing? When I get 
out of this I'll make you look like a smoked herring.” 
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5. Nervy Nat—‘“‘ Stop the falls, somebody! Great Scott, Algernon! we're 
going over. | hope we land on something soft. Why don’t some philanthro- 
pist build a ladder up these falls for the benefit of those who wish to take this 
trip? Gee whiz! | feel as if | had the entire six great lakes by the hand and 
half the Atlantic Ocean in my shoes. Gurgle-r-r-g-l-e!"’ 









NO. 12—NERVY NAT GOES ON 





A TRIP AND SHOOTS THE FALLS OF NIAGARA. 


COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 





6. Nervy Nat—‘‘ What in blazes is this—a lot of monks on an outing ? 
Ah, yes; now | remember. It is that cute little boat, the ‘ Maid of the Must,’ 
that monkeys with the falls. Don’t have me pinched, captain; | am nota 
suicide—I’m a plumber. I was fixing a leak in the falls when | fell. You 
have accommodations in your boiler-room for two, have you not?” 

































































SUFFRAGETTE PLANS A “HUSBAND’S HOUR” TO WIN HUBBY TO WOMAN’S RIGHTS. 


A young wife of St. Louis has hit upon a great scheme to advance the cause of woman-suffrage. She proposes a ‘“ Husband’s Hour.” The wife is to meet her lord at the door, give him 
a cooling drink, serve him a fine dinner, put his slippers on, bring his pipe, and put him cozily in his chair, and then—talk woman-suffrage to him.— Daily paper. 








A° the day grows near to twilight, 
Poor father no longer feels sour. 
He’s worked like the *‘ divvil” since breakfast— 


But now "tis the *‘ husband's hour.” 


IV. 
The dinner is fit for angels, 
And father in glad surprise 
Afterward lists to his lady sing— 


And tears fill his joyful eyes. 


VI. 
She says her sex is down-trodden, 
And ought to be given a show 
To vote and have latch-keys and so forth, 


And graft from the public ‘‘ dough.” 


THE LAST STRAW. 


T IS often but a little thing indeed that brings about the actual dis- 


location of the dromedary’s vertebra 

For instance : 

We found a man who had just ordered his only son to return from 
the university and begin to hew his own way through this somewhat 
flinty and cross-grained world. 

‘* Why did you do this ?” we asked, feeling that he had behaved 
rather inhumanly in the matter, aside from whatever might be the 
cold-blooded justice of the act. 

‘*Well,” he explained with 
some heat, ‘‘I had been hearing 
time and again of this boy's 
pranks. At last he became in- 
volved in an escapade even more 
annoying than anything he had 
previously become mixed up in. | 
wrote him and demanded an ex- 
planation, which he gave, but 
which was not altogether satis- 
factory. However, as_ there 
seemed an element of reasonable 
doubt in the case, and as the poor 
lad's mother pleaded his cause so 
stoutly, I at last let justice lean 
toward mercy and determined to 
give once more my blessing and 
bid him try again. 

‘« The day I sat down to write 
him the letter of forgiveness had 
been a most exasperating one. To 
begin with, I had lain awake all 
the night long, listening to my 
wife's tearful protests that I for 
give the boy once again ; our cook 
had left in the morning, without 
warning, and my breakfast. had 
been gotten by my own two bun- 
gling hands; a letter in the morn- 
ing mail had told me of the rejec- 
tion of my company’s bid for a 
large job of work we had counted wants to sew on a button.” 





Ihe mercury ’s been above ninety, 

And he’s plugged through the biistery day. 
Now, all he wants is a chance to rest— 

And homeward he wends his way. 


But yawns soon follow the smile. 
His wifey cannot be discouraged, 
Though father begins to ‘‘ rile.” 





MARRIAGE HELPS SOME. 


‘** Does Jones think he’s any better off since he got married ?”’ j 
‘*Yes. He says he has some one to thread his needle now when he ity ; 





Ill. 
At the door his wifey greets him, 
And takes off his collar and tie ; 
Then hands him a large and cooling drink, 
In which there’s a dash ot rye. 


V. 
At length his cigar is finished, 
And wifey pulls up a chair ; 
Then, seating herself, she starts a talk 
That sounds to him like «hot air.’ 


VIL. VIII. 
At first father thinks it’s funny, 


He listens full fifty minutes, 
Then tumbles to her little game 

And hikes to a haven of restful peace 
Far from this suffragist dame. i. P. 


upon, the contract going to our most hated rival; the office-boy had 
sent word that he was ill, and the substitute he sent didn't even sus- 
pect anything regarding his duties; | had a raging headache. But 
even all these things I withstood, and I set myself painfully but deter- 
minedly to the task of writing a beautiful letter of forgiveness. When 
the letter was finished I believed I had written a‘ masterpiece of its 
kind. I had written it out in long hand, a thing very laborious and 
unaccustomed to me, the affair being too sacred, I felt, to intrust to 
the profane hands of a stenographer. And when ”—here the man 
choked with emotion, and we waited for him to go on—‘‘and when 

all this was done, my pride hum- 
7 bled and my arm, as well as my 
head, aching, I picked up a blot- 
ter and laid it triumphantly upon 
the freshly-inked page. It was 
one of those blotters with one var- 
nished side to it, and I had applied 
the glossy side to the ink. Well, 
I tore up that letter, stamped 
frenziedly upon it, and telegraphed 
the boy to come home and go to 
work.” 

We went out softly, feeling 
that we had intruded upon one 
who had suffered the crowning 
disappointment a human soul may 


feel. STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN. 


WORSE YET. 
jouAan was wrapped in medita- 
tion and whale. 

‘« Yes,” he remarked ; ‘it is 
bad to be down and out, but it is 
worse to be down and in.”’ 

Herewith he anxiously await- 
ed the dénouement. 


AN EPITAPH. 
Tss epitaph has been suggested 
for a dentist’s monument : 
‘* View this gravestone with all grav- 


Below I'm filling my last cavity.” 











SUPPOSIN’. 
— )ULD America get scrappy with the snappy little Jappy ; 
Should America get scrappy with the snappy Jappy chap, 
We shouli show the little Banzai an immense extravaganzai— 
We should look a heap sight bigger to the dusky little man’s eye. 


We should give him, sure ’s the dickens, one of the completest lickin’s 
That the world has ever witnessed since the flock of prairie chickens 
Came to feed old Jacob’s offspring as they roamed the wilderness— 


Oh, that slant-eyed little upstart would be mingled in a mess. 


Should Unk. Sammy grow indignant, grow malignant, unbenignant ; 


Should Unk. Sammy grow malignant and should suddenly renig 
From the attitude so kindly he has held, though never blindly, 
Should he drop the friendly attitude he’s always held designedly, 
Something stronger than jiu-jitsu would lay hold on Mutsuhitsu, 
Till you’d wonder, scrappy Jappy, what in thunderation hit you. 
Yea ; 


MIGHT AS WELL BE OPENED WITH THEM. 
AM sorry, my dear sir ; 


should Uncle Sam get scrappy with the yappy, snappy Jap, 


We should give him what our mother used to give us o’er her lap. 
STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN, 


but I neglected to bring my surgical in- 


struments with me.” 
‘«That will be all right, doctor. 
working in the cellar has left his tools here."’ 


‘th Wy 





IN SOCIETY. 


‘* Papa, I wish you'd get arrested for speeding. Willie Smith’s father 
has been arrested three times, an’ | just hate to have those Smiths get 


” 


ahead of us. 


SUMMER-RESORT AD. 


PEND your summer vacation and your year’s savings at Stillhurst- 
Only 800 miles from Chicago, and within 
a day’s easy-walking distance of a point where a railroad is expected 
Our accommodations are such that, , 


among-the-Dogfennel. 


to be built soon. 
no matter what you have been accustomed to at home, you 
will be mighty glad to get back to it. If you want a place 
that will make your summer vacation seem longer, you 
need seek no further than ours. We have every comfort 
and convenience, under contemplation, and if business is 
good enough this summer we may have a right good place 
by next year. A good deal depends on you in this matter 
of improvements. One of our boarders who died in great 
pain here last summer left a fund for the relief of future 
boarders at this place, and that money has been most ju- 
diciously expended. Come and see. Persons who have 
spent one summer here declare they will never go to an- 
other summer resort. 

Address Jabez Skyntite, R.F.D. No. 8, Haythorpe, 
Wisconsin. 


AT THE NOTION-COUNTER. 


Rich customer—*:1 want to get some darning-cotton. 
What kind do you recommend ?” 

Airy shop-girl—* Really, I can’t say. 
silk.” 


I always use 





The plumber who has been 








landing a title ?’’ 
“Yes, indeed! 


think that the vacancy could 
be filled by taking one of 
the legs out of a pine table 
that we no longer use.” 


TO BE EATEN. 

Mis sionary—'How 
are you going to take me ?” 

Cannibal —‘*With a 
grain of salt.” 





OUR troubles are not in- 
teresting unless you are 
rich, 


HEALTHY HAIR 


is the result of the oe gem painstaking 
care of the scalp with 


Packer's 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


Not only cleanses the scalp, but imparts 
vigor to those glandular structures which 
are intimately concerned with the growth 
and vitality of the hair. Its use means a 
clean, healthy scalp, and lustrous hair. 

For a third of a century " Packer's" has 
been recognized as the ideal soap for 


pooing. 
The Packer Mfg. Co., New York City. 


‘* Edythe spent this season in Europe. 











CUPID’S GREEN-GOODS GAME. 


I wonder if she succeeded in 


Hadn't you heard? They were actually on the way 
to the church before she found out that it was a counterfeit."’ 


HER IDEA OF A WOODEN LEG, 
Hewitt—*' 1s your wife a woman of practical ideas ?” 
Jewett—*: Well, I could imagine that if I lost a leg she would 


WHAT’S THE USE? 


TO POUR IN COFFEE WHEN IT ACTS AS A 
VICIOUS ENEMY. 


Fasters have gone without food for 
many days at a time but no one can go 
without sleep. “For a long time I have 
not been sleeping well, often lying awake 
for two or three hours during the night, 
but now I sleep sound every night and 
wake up refreshed and vigorous,” says a 
California woman. 

“Do you know why? It’s because I 
used to drink coffee, but I finally cut it 
out and began using Postum. Twice 
since then I have drank coffee and both 
times I passed a sleepless night, and so I 
am doubly convinced coffee caused the 
trouble and Postum removed it. 

“« My brother was in the habit of drink- 
ing coffee three times a day. He was 
troubled with sour stomach and I would 
often notice him getting soda from the 
can to relieve the distress in his stomach ; 
lately hardly a day passed without a dose 
of soda for relief. 

“ Finally he tried a cup of Postum and 
liked it so well he gave up coffee and 
since then has been drinking Postum 
in its place and says he has not once been 
troubled with sour stomach.” 

Even after this lady's experience with 
coffee her brother did not suspect for a 
time that coffee was causing his sour 
stomach, but easily proved it. 

Coffee is not suspected in thousands of 
cases just like this, but it’s easily proved. 
A ten days’ trial works wonders. “ There's 
a Reason.” 

Read the famous little book, 
Road to Wellville,” in packages. 


‘* The 


























OMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 
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) THE FRIEND OF THE CAT! 
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A CATSKILL MOUNTAIN 
SCHEME, 
HE wagon that had brought the Jones family from 
the little railroad station in the Catskills stopped at 
a farm-house that appeared ready to collapse from 
decay. It had not been painted in years, many of 
the window panes were broken, and several holes 
could be seen in the battered shingle roof. There 
was no grass and only one or two trees onthe grounds sur- 
rounding the neglected building, and the only sign of life about 
the place was a hungry-looking dog that put up his head and 
howled mournfully when the vehicle drove up. As the driver, 
an old farmer, got off the wagon and appeared to be unhitching 
the horses, Jones was the first to get over his astonishment, 
and he angrily demanded, 
“Say, what sort of a bunco game is this you're trying to 
play on us ?” 
“« What d’ ye mean ?” quietly asked the farmer. 
“What do I mean, sir! Why, your circular describes a 
place vastly different from this. Where are the shaded lawns, 
the stately elms, the "—— 


* John,” cut in Mrs. Jones with a sob, « I—I (Al < 
wouldn't stay a night in that house for a million * ’ 
dollars! It—it looks like it was haunted !” 


‘Of course we won't!” said her husband. “ You're 
dealing, sir, with a New York business-man, and not some 
hayseed,” 

‘Where's the tennis-court, pa?” wailed young Jones who 
had brought several rackets with him. 

“ And the croquet-grounds ?” asked Miss Jones as she wiped 
the tears from her eyes. 

The farmer made no reply for a time. He had evidently 
been adjusting the harness, for he soon returned to his seat, and 
as he started the horses again he said, 

“ You city folks allus jump ter conclushuns the fust thing. 
Now, if ye ‘ll give me a chance I'll git ye to Pansy Farm House. 
It's a leetle further down the road.” 

A sigh of relief went up from the Jones family that could 
have been heard half a mile away, and when they reached their 
destination, although the place did not come up to the description 
and looked rather in need of repairs, it struck them as being su- 
perior to anything in the mountains. Jones had almost forgotten 
the incident, but a day or two later he overheard the farmer re- 
mark to his wife, 

“ By gum, ma, but that scheme o’ mine of stoppin’ down by 
Perkins’s old shanty and purtendin’ to unhitch works like a charm. 
The city folks wuz allus kickin’, but they ‘pear so glad to git here 
now that ye kin feed ‘em on ‘taters and ‘lasses and it's all right. 
I orter been in the gold-brick bizness ‘stead 0’ wastin’ my time 
up here.” A. B, LEWIS. 


IN THE SOUTH. 

bs D'? you see a dark-skinned man running down the road ?” 
** Well, | saw a man in the hands of a mob about a mile 
down the pike. He was dark, all right, and I ‘spect he’s skinned 
by this time.” 


WHAT IT MEANS. 

6s HAT does that sign mean—‘ Meals twenty cents 
and up’?” 

“ Well, you eat one of those twenty-cent meals and 

you'll soon come into contact with the ‘up’ part of the 

proposition.” 


EXPLAINED. 


ss MY husband went to church this morning.” 
* Our Sunday paper didn't come, either.” 


SY 
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THE BATTLES STILL CON- 
TINUE. 
66 | SEE you ain't keepin’ summer. 
boarders this year, Mr. Per- 
kins,” asked the rural mail-carrier 
as he stopped to have a little chat 
with an old farmer along his route. 

“Waz-al, no, I ain't,” he drawled. 
«* We kalkerlate to hev a leetle peace 
on the farm this summer.” 

“ Boarders quite a nuisance, eh ?” 

« Wa-al, I'll tell ye. Sum boarders is so 
dinged nice ye hate to see em leave ; but then 
ag’in sum are so dinged mean thet ye feel like 
runnin’ away an’ leavin’ ‘em the farm, jest so ye 
git away from ‘em. The trouble last year wuz 
all along o’ thet croquet set, an’ me 'n’ the ole 
woman wuz worn almost to a shadder afore the 
season wuz over. Say, ye never heard sich dis- 











putin’ in yer life.” 
“Fought over the games, eh ?” 
f “ They fit like wildcats, an’ they 
skeered the live stock an’ me 'n’ the 

ole woman half to death. Why, I’d 

be plowin’ over in the corn-field 
when I'd hear one of ’em yell, 

««*«Come back thar’ an’ go through the 
middle arch 

«“ «I did go through the middle arch, gol 
ding ye!’ another feller would shout. 

« «Ye didn’t, nuther !’ 

« «Yes, I did!’ 

«“ Then the other boarders would take a 
hand in it an’ the ole woman would git scart 
an’ blow the horn fur me to come up an’ set- 
tle it. Why, I wuz in more ’n forty fights, an’ 
I finally had to hang ‘round the house with a 
shot-gun to stop the fussin’. When I hid the 
croquet set they played ball an’ broke half the 
winders an’ fought jest as much; an’ when I 
stopped that they got up sunthin’ else to fight over. Nope, I ain't 
keepin’ boarders now. Me ‘n’ the ole woman is kalkerlatin’ to git 


m 














fat ourselves this summer.” 
“T thought I saw you an’ her playin’ croquet when I drove 


by the other day.” 

“Yes; we play sumtimes,” replied the old farmer with 
rather a sheepish look on his face. “I'd play oftener, but the 
ole woman gits so all-fired mad when I beat her thet ye kin hear 


her all over the county.” 
‘* But you were doin’ some purty tall shoutin’ yourself when 


I passed,” said the carrier as he took up the reins and prepared 


to drive on. 

«« Wa-al, I'm dinged if anyone's goin’ to tell me they went 
through the middle arch when I see they didn’t! If ye wanter 
know it, I kin beat anythin’ around here a-playin’ croquet if I git 
a fair show, an’ afore the summer's over I'll make the ole woman 


Say so, too.” 
“ Well, good-day, Mr. Perkins.” 
« Say !” called the old farmer as the carrier started off. 


«*« Well ?” 
« But don't ye tell the ole woman I said so !” A. Be Le 


IN LOBSTER LAND. 


N Lobster Land, where ‘‘ angels ” stand 

Along its Great White Way, 

I met a little chorus girl, 
And she was blithe and gay. 

She took my hand: ‘In this fair land 
I'd rather work than play.” 

She was a well-bred chorus girl 
Without the preface ‘Say !” 


«« T understand that you command 
The backing of a play ; 
I’m but a little chorus girl, 
But yet I’m great, they say.” : 
‘«¢ What have you done, sweet chorus miss, 
That I should star you? Say, 
What awful murder or divorce 
Will advertise you, pray ?” 


She dropped my hand. From Lobster Land 
I saw her fade away. 
She was an honest chorus girl, 
And I an * angel ™ gray. WALTER BEVERLEY CRANE. 
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2 Drink Beer. : 
eN5 CMO 


<= Asa food andatonic. Evey ==; 
component in beer is good for you. 
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But be sure it is pure, else harm will 
be mixed with its healthfulness. 


Beer aged insufficiently causes bilious- 
ness. That is why all Schlitz beer 1s 
aged for months in our cooling rooms. 


Beer that’s impure—not clean, not fil- 
tered, not properly sterilized—should be 
avoided. 


That is why we spend more to insure 
absolute purity than we spend on anything 
e else in our 

brewing. 
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That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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WHISKEY 


You are offering 

the best when you 

serve Jameson’s 
Sole Agents 


W. A. TAYLOR & CO. 
New York 











SURGICAL, 


The surgeon is the only “ cut-up” who | 
for six tables. 


JOHN JAMESON 


| 
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While Rock | 


“The Champagne of Waters” 


AND HE SUCCEEDED, 
“« Beg pardon, sir,” said the waiter, with 


outstretched palm, “ but ‘aven’t you for- 


gotten somethink ?” 

“No,” replied the departing guest; 
“ but I'm trying to forget it. Good-day!” 
— Catholic Standard. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle 





PERHAPS THEY ARE, 
She—'‘*I see that women jockeys have 


made their appearance in Japan.” 
He —* That’s strange. Women are 


| always behind time, you know !"—£xz. 


With men of affairs, Abbott’s Bitters are the 
great tonicand aid to digestion. Recommend- 
ed by physicians. All druggists’. 





FISHY. 
The average man woukl rather pay 
ten dollars for a fishing outfit than five 
dollars for pew rent —Chicago News, 


BRIDGE WHIST. 

If you will send a two-cent stamp to pay 
postage to the Mennen Chemical Co., New- 
ark, N. J., they will send you, free, one set 
of Mennen’s Bridge Whist Tallies, enough 











really makes it pay.—Aschison Globe. 


1855 | 





A magazine that comes to you every week. 
WEEKLY was published December 14th, 1855. 
publishers that Lestie’s Weexty—the pioneer of illustrated weekly journalism—is to- 
day more prosperous than at any time since its foundation, and is recognized by 
the entire world as the most progressive and des/ illustrated weekly paper published. 


Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers 
This department, which has been running upwards of ten years, is alone worth 
the subscription price, $5.co a year; ten cents the copy, at all news-stands. 
A SPLENDID ADVERTISING MEDIUM 
WILLIAM L. MILLER, ADVERTISING MANAGER, 225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


1881 Si age 1907 


$5.00 a year; 10 cents the cony, at all news-stands 
now has the largest paid subscription list, dy many thousands, of any 


(THE ONLY LESLIE PUBLICATION) 





Judge humorous weekly in America. 


now has the largest news-stand and railroad sale, dy many thousands, 


Judge of any humorous. weekly in America. 


The above statements have appeared in many journals, and have never been contradicted. 
A splendid advertising medium for any article to sell to prosperous men. 


B. C. EVERINGHIM, ADVERTISING MANAGER, 225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


Don’t Look So Sober, Have a 
Smile Once a Month with Me 


Juper’s Lrsrary has been published monthly for upwards of twenty years. 
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(A MAGAZINE OF FUN.) 





The only original humorous monthly magazine in America. 


A REAL MAGAZINE OF FUN 
Subscription price $1.00 a year; 10 cents the cony, at all news-stands 


JUDGE COMPANY - 225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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The first number of LEsLre’s 
It is a matter of great pride to the 











FORGOT HIMSELF, 
Church—*“ That man is an end-seat 
hog all right.” 
Gotham —* How do you know ?” 
Church—* Because he tried to get the 
from me!” — Yonkers 


The Sohmer Piano ranks among the best for 
excellence of tone, durability and finish. 


WHAT HE KNOWS. 
A young man just out of college knows 
a good deal, except about how to earn a 
living.—Somerville Fournal. 











OUT OF THE MOUTHS OF BABEs. 
The minister—“1 suppose you are a 
good little boy, Willie, and do everything 
your father tells you ?” oo 
Willie Peck—* You bet I don’t. Mother 
wouldn't do a thing to me if I did."—£y. 





By James MontGomery FLacGc 





Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 


Photogravure mm sepia, 12 x 15—Fifty Cents 
“GOOD MORNING” 
AND 


“GOOD NIGHT” 
THE FIRST AND LAST WORDS 


and every word between was sweet, inno- 
cent and happy as the two faces 
smiling at us. 


Address 
PICTURE DEPARTMENT, JUDGE CO. 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co.. 
32 Union Square, New York 


By James MontGcomery FLaGG 








Photogravure in sepia, 12 x 15—Fifty Cents 
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There 
Everywhere 





A FAIR DIVISION, 





‘* Now, son, what ye going to do about 
the farm ?” 

“I think, pater, I'll go in for a little 
tallyhoing.” 

“Fine idee! You do the hoeing and 
I'll keep tally.”"— Courier- Fournadl. 





A tablespoonful of Abbott’s Bitters in a glass 
of sweetened water after meals is a great aid to 
digestion. 





A “ TOUCH.” 
Passenger — ** Captain, 
Lakeville, do you not ?” 
Captain —** Yes; we collect another 


you touch at 


fare there.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 
ONE GOOD MEAL. 
“ Yes,” said Kandor; “I told my friend 


that I have a room here.” 








—— “ But,” asked Mrs. Starvem, “ didn’t 
HOW COULD HE? you also tell him that you eat here ?” 
Binks —* Does strong coffee keep you| ‘Certainly not. I told him I get break- 
awake fast and supper here, but that I eat ata 
Finks—* How do I know? I board."| restaurant near the office.” — Catholic 
—Exchange. Standard. 
— 
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Jasper’s Hints to 


| Money- makers 




















@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers"' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honestly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the sock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mo reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified in writing that it hes cithes 
made or saved them money. 


© Bay a copy of “Leslie’s Weekly” 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
wee months’ trial subscription to 
wt eslie’s Weekly” for $1.00, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions regardi 
sh “chs and bonds which you may ask, 


Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New York. 
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1s worth two 


; 1 ¢ . 
in the Store 


L. 





It is the only always convenient and reliable writing 
instrument. 


® School St., Boston. 209 State St., Chicago. 136 St. James St., Montreal. 
742 Market St., San Francisco. 


A most 
important 
thing in the 
vacation outfit 


is Pd 
/ Watermn. 3 rmans 


Ideal 


P wim 
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is not complicated by any experimental effort 
to secure some questionable advantage. Ii 
gives constant satisfaction to the user everywhere, 
on sea, or shore, at home, in camp or at the 
Jamestown Exposition, because of the reliability 
of its action and its great durability. The Clip- 
Cap fastens it to pocket of vest or coat or outing 
shirt and insures it against loss in sport. 


AN 


For sale by all dealers. 


E.Waterman 2o.,173 Broadway, N.Y. 





12 Golden Lane, London, E.C. 
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You Can Easily Own a Diamond or Wateh. Pay one-fifth on deliv- 
ery. pelonce t in 8 ro! bee a, 


LOFTIS BROS, & CO. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 84, and 86 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Kheekman Street, New York 
py oe Sh Culange at ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 















This book will save you from 


The most liberal offer ever made by a publishing company 
oe & & & & for an Architect’s book of plans *# % * * 


Ghe 1907 EDITION JUST OUT 


if you build after one of Glenn Lyle Saxton’s Original Plans. 






$100 to $500 on your new house 








END $1 to-day for 
this beautiful book 





is a gift that you will be 
proud to make room for 









HOW TO GET 
“american Dwellings,” 


containing hundreds of beautiful homes—the only 
practical, useful and complete book of plans ever 
published. The plans are sold at a very moderate 
figure, and will save you the cost of an architect’s 
service. Select your plan,send Judge Co., 225 4th 
Lve., New York, a certified check for the cost of 
plans, after deducting the $1 which you paid forthe 
beok. Your book will not cost you one cent, and it 











THE BOOK FREE 
on your library table. 


Send for thisfamous “ American Dwellings”—the 
only book of plans that has an intrinsic value and 
will save you money. Published by Glenn L. Sax- 
ton, The Practical Architect, whose beautiful and 
original houses are built in every country, even in the 
most remote parts of the world. We have for sale 
by the same architect, Supplement to “ American 
Dwellings,” containing house plans, 25 cents. 






















@ Thousand Islands 


OVER NIGHT FROM 
NEW YORK OR BOSTON 





—NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 
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Collars an Cuffs 


© BARKER BRAND 
fi, MADE OF LINEN Wy 


s cto 15< FoRzS< 


MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen's 
Toilet Powder aiter he shaves you, Itls 
Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted, 

A positive rclief for Priekty Heat, Chafing 
and Suavers. and ail afflictions of the skin, Removes all 
odor of perspration. Get Hennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free, 

GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. 3. 




















A tight man and a loose dog are equally 
dangerous.— Chicago News 


Bitters, 


The Rest Bitter Liqueur. 
All Dealers, 








Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST. 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Sell.Player combmed, 
should not fail to examine the merus of the world- 
renowned 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


and the “SONMER -CECILIAN” 
which surpass all others 
Catalogue mailed on application 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. Sth Ave. 22d St. 


ROMEIKE’S Press “Cutting Bureau will 
send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your frends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 
200 notices. Haney Romeixe, 110-112 W. 26th St., N.Y. 


Inside Players, 








Ti Yeu €¢ waY. 
Copyright, Judge Co., 1906. 


“I WON’T COME OUT TILL YOU GO 
"WAY ” 


We are afraid they won't be in any hurry to “go 
‘way,” with such a pretty picture to look at; and if she 
isn’t very careful she will attract the “ mashers”’ of the 
finny deep. Then she'll be between two fires. 


Photogravure, 12 x 16—50 cents 


| 
idd extra postage for foreign orders. | 
| 


Address 


Picture Department, Judge Company 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Trade supplied "oon teen G., 32 Union |THE JUDGE COMPANY P , 


high teas, ee ee Fournal, | body was being squeezed.” 


ter. Does she know how to cook a good 
dinner?” 


Does your son know how to supply 
them ?”— Baltimore American. 





uae 


REASONABLE SUGGESTION. 
Dick—* Where do you suppose Cholly 


LOOKS THAT WAY. 


| $150 to $1,500 per ton.” 
Tom—* Taking cups from the ladies at | 


cninineudidens | Slafesman., 
A ROLAND FOR AN OLIVER. =——— 
‘* My son wants to marry your daugh-| GOSSIPY. 
To any gossip, 
A secret foe 
Is the one who won't tell 
What she wants to know. 





‘« Yes, if she gets the materials for one. 


| She—* I see that the price of whale- 
|Saphead got that high handshake that he | bone has risen in one hundred years from 


'is always working ?” 
He—* That looks very much as if some- | 
— Yonkers | 


—Philadelphia Bulletin. 











AS HE IS 


SMILING JOE 


After being strapped to the frame 
for a year he has been put on his feet 
for life at Sea Breeze, with the help of 
the sun and the wind and the sand and 
the surf, good food and kind care, 

Sea Breeze is also the place where 
we are trying to provide Fresh Air 
Outings for 25,000, many of whom are 
sick or at the breaking point, with no 
other escape from dark, foul tenements 
and stifling streets. 

Buy happiness for them, with 
strength and new courage, by sending 
to Sea Breeze for a week : 


AS HE WAS 


A worn out mother with three children.$10.00 
A teething baby and “little mother” 


ot ten 5.00 

An underfed sl: op girl earning $3 ‘a week 2. 50 
n aged woman fighting for self-sup- 

port., ERR ESA EO ee 2.50 
Give 4 poor « ‘hile iren ‘the a sum- 

mer day’ _ 1.00 

A day party of 100 boys and giris,.... 25.00 


Literature sent for Fairs and men 
tainments. — 

We will write if desired, just how 
your gift is used, whether $1 or $100 

Inquiry is invited as-to Memorial 
Gifts. 

R. &. MINTURN, Treas., Room 20, No. 105 East 22d Street, New Vork City 

NEW YORK ASSOCIATION FOR IMPROVING THE CONDITION OF THE POOR 
R. FULTON CUTTING, PRESICENT 











Advertisin g in Colors 








the custom of our es- 





JOLLOWING 


teemed contemporaries, JUDGE will 
occasionally accept an advertise- 


ment to be printed in three or more colors 


on the outside cover. If the interested 
advertiser will glance at the cover of August 
3d he will see the very convincing and ar- 
tistic Park 
Company, advertising the Hiawatha Natural 


The advertising pa- 


announcement of the Louis 


Mineral Spring Water. 
trons of Jupcr, like its readers, are not con- 
fined to any State or nation. Our first col- 
ored page was from Massachusetts, the next 
from Ohio, the third from Switzerland, the 
fourth from New Jersey, the fifth from Wis- 
The outside covers of September 
Correspondence 


consin. 

and October are for sale. 

invited. 
November 


and December covers are sold. 


\Merely as an evi- 


‘dence of good faith 
write me on your business lette; 
enclose business card and PER\; 
to send you one hundred 
of these cigars en ap- 
proval. 

No obligation whatever 
on your part to keep the 
cigars unless they erftirely 
suit you and you are con- 
vinced that I am selling 
them to you at wholesale 
prices 


id, or 
IT me 


The expressage will be 
prepaid—you have the 
privilege of smoking ten of 
the cigars before deciding, 
and then if the decision is 
against me you will kindly 
return the remaining nine- 
ty cigars at MY expense 
and the transaction is 
ended. 





If the decision is in my 
favor you remit me the 
price, $5 00 per hundred, 
and you have ten days to 
decide. 


A word about this cigar. 

It is the exact size and 

shape of the cut. It is 

| HAND MADE. It is long, 
| clean, clear Havana Filler. 
It is a genuine Sumatra 

wrapper. It is the dealer’s 

ten-cent cigar quality. 


| MY OFFER IS: I will, 
upon request, send one 
hundred Shivers’ Puri- 
tanos on approval, ex- 
press prepaid, to a reader 
of Judge. He may smoke 
ten cigars and return the remaining 
ninety at my expense, and no charge 
for the ten smoked, if he is not pleased 
with them; if he is pleased and keeps 
them, he agrees to remit the price, 
$5.00, within ten days. 


| In ordering please use business letter- 
| head, enclose business card or give reter- 
ences. 






SHIVERS’ 
PURITANO 


EXA Ze 








Conspicuously displayed in my office is 
a card which says : * Visitors are invited 
to go through the factory,” and it means 
just what it says. We are only too glad 
to have customers and prospective cus- 
tomers see the cigars made. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS, 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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225 Fourth Avenue, New York City | 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEAFS 
we have made the cure of Blood | na 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently red. 
ou can be treated at home under sa! ar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the ! 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted ''« 
methédds of treatment and _ still have 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mout 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Co lored Spots 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eye! rows 
weet — write for proofs of cures. 100 pase 


“COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U.S. A. 
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THEN SHE WEPT HARDER THAN EVER. 


The sweet young thing lay sobbing on the sofa. 
“Oh,"’ she moaned, *‘ 1 wish I never had been born !"’ 
‘Tell me, darling, what is the trouble ?’’ wailed 
her mother. ‘‘ Have you and Charlie had a quarrel ?”’ 
« N-no, m-mother; but that red-headed Jones girl 
across the s-street has a pink shirt-w-waist just like 


mine 
submitted by Nathan L., Collier, Pearl City, Illinois. 




















—CLYDE GILLETT — 
HE WASN'T DEAD YET. 


MinistER—‘‘ What a nice little boy! Have 
you lived here all your life ?”’ 
NICE LITTLE Boy (age six)—‘‘ Not yet, sir.”’ 








Submited by Clyde F. Gillett, Connellsville, Pennsylvania. 















THE ETERNAL QUESTION. 
With apologies to C. D. Gibson. 


First Prize, $5.00. 
Submitted by Thomas W. Moore, Chicago, Illinois. 


dress all pictures 


Firet Ui Prise - - = = “538 JUDGE’S AMATEUR CONTEST JUDGE AMATEU CONTEST), 


225 Fourth Ave., New York. 































FILLING THE BILL, 

Mrs. A.—‘‘ You seem to have grown very fond 
of dogs lately."’ 

Miss BatcH—‘‘ Oh, yes. You know, they are 
such devoted creatures and make such faithful com- 
panions, and that’s something | need. Really, I 
couldn't get along without him.”’ 


Submitted by Charles W. Derflinger, West Newton, Pennsylvania. 





‘“*LIKE CURES LIKE.” 


(Second Prize, $2.50.) Submitted by Robert J. Burdette, Jr., Pasadena, California. 

















By James Montgomery Flagg 


Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 
L’AMOUREUSE 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 20 
One Dollar 


By James Montgomery Flagg 























Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 


Photogravure in sepia, 14 x 19 
One Dollar 





Flage’s Best Sellers 


After James Montgomery Flagg 





Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 


“YOURS TRULY” 


Photogravure in blue-black, 15 x 19% 
One Dollar 








WITH THIS RING I THEE WED 





tires Judge Company 
225 Fourth Avenue New York 








By James Montgomery Flagg 











Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co 
“GOOD ENOUGH TO EAT” 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 19 
One Dollar 


By James Montgomery Flagg 





Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 


THEIR HONEYMOON—UP IN THE 
CLOUDS 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 20 
One Dollar 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THEY GO EGG-HUNTING IN UNCLE’S BARN. THE TEDDIES GIVE JOHNNY A SURPRISE, AND JOHNNY GIVES THEM A SIGGER ONE. 












































1. John, with basket on his arm, 2. Teds hear this news with deep dismay— 
Goes to hunt eggs in the barn. They hate to see John go away. 
He tells the Teds they cannot go They then decide, in circle thus, 
Because they frighten the hens so. That hens ought not to make such fuss. 
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3. They next conclude they ought to try 4. Up on the hay is John, but he 
To follow John with footsteps sly Is so engrossed he does not see 
And see, each for himself, just where The Teds, nor do the Teddies know 
John goes and what he’s after there. Just why he’s making faces so. 
































5. When John finds all his eggs are bad, 6. You'll travel miles and you will not 
Like any other boy, he’s mad. Find such another egg-smeared lot. 
Of course he'd not have flung them so Why Johnny laughs is not quite plain, 
If he had seen the Teds below. Since he must wash them clean again. 


COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBISLHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 





